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SOOO 


Author's Notes: 
This is written with the same basic format of Bono going upstairs but with different responses each time 
from each guy, Adams is a little #cough* weird.. 


"l'm gonna turn in for the night guys," Bono says walking off. We were talking about the new album and we 
were mentioning how good his lyrics were, especially in Iris. As he said himself ‘Its not considered very 
rockstar towrite songs about your mother’ yet he made it work. Something about the way he said it makes 
me worry a little. There that was it, i saw his hand go up to rub his eye. | suppose his eye might be itchy but 
still a possibility. Hm it may be a little suspicious if | go after him straight away. | wait a few minutes before 
bidding farewell to Larry and Adam 

who clearly have a long way to go till they leave. | go up to Bonos room and knock on the door. "FUCK OFF!" 
comes from the inside. Thank god | am the ‘responsible’ one who gets everyones second keycard. | enter Bonos 
room and he is nowhere in plain sight. The door to the bedroom is slightly ajar. | quietly close the door and 
walk over the bedroom. | am shocked by what | see when i push open the door. Bono is on his bed, curled up in 
a ball, sobbing. It has been a long time since he last did this. | go over to him and sit down on the bed, 
wrapping my arms around him and pulling him in to my chest. He grabs my shirt as it begins to get soaked 


with his tears. | rub his back "Shh, it's going to be alright." "I just miss her so much," he chokes out. His 
mother, Iris. Poor thing. "It's okay Bono, its okay. She is in heaven, you will see her again one day." "I'm only 54 
Edge! it could be another 35 years!" "But remember she is in a good place, watching over you." He nods but 
continues sobbing in my arms. | continue to rub circles on his back as his cries quieten down. Eventually he is 
silent against my chest, still shaking quite a bit, but silent. He looks up at me with puffy bloodshot eyes, it 
breaks my heart when i see him like this. "Stay?" he asks, his eyes big and pleading. | nod and kiss his forehead. 
| take off my shirt and beanie but leave on my jeans. | hop under the covers with Bono who has also taken off 
his shirt and is wearing sweatpants. | wrap my arm around him and turn him around so he is facing me. | 
gently lean forward and softly press my lips to his for a moment. "Its going to be alright” He gives me a small 


smile before curling up against me and closing his eyes. "I love you Reg," he whispers. "I love you too." 


Larry 


"I think | am going to turn in for the night guys," Bono says getting up "I'm a little tired from tonights concert" 
The tears in your eyes say otherwise. "I'm off too," | say to Adam and Edge who say their goodbyes and as 
soon as | am out of their view i run after Bono. | manage to catch him before he went into his room, | could 
see tears streaming down his face. "Bono." He looks at me with a expression clearly reading ‘shit’. "L-Larry 
what are you doing here..?" He attempts to blink back tears. "Bono what's wrong?” "l-l." "Tell me." "I-Its my 
mum." A tear runs down my cheek at the thought or my mum and Mary. | grab his key card and we both 
enter his room only for the both of us to hug each other and cry. Two fifty year old men, crying, in each 
others arms. "| miss her so much." "| miss her too, her and Mary.” We both lost them when we needed them 
most. Poor Bono didn't have his dad to comfort him. "It'll be okay, someday, dont know when, but someday it 
will all be better." "One day." | take his hand and lead him to the bedroom where we both lie down and just talk, 
well mainly he talks and | listen. My body seems to move of its own accord as my mouth cuts him off from 
the word ‘depression’. He kisses back and pulls me down so | am properly on top of him. | stick my tongue in 
his open mouth as we both moan. Eventually we pull awah, hot flush covering our faces. "I think i love you 


Larry!" "I think | love you tool" | say, pressing my lips to his once more.. 


Adam 


‘I'm turning in for the night guys," Bono says. We all say our goodbyes and Bono walks off slouching. That is 
not like him.. and its not very good for the look of his ass either. M following him.. when | finish my coke. We 
all continue conversing... still on about the new album. "I'm out guys." | walk off without another word. | take a 
quick detour to grab him some marshmallows from my room before heading to his. | use the key card | was 
given by Bono to get in and He is nowhere in this room, so he is either on the can or in the bedroom. | go over 
to the bedroom and hear sobbing from inside. | push the door open and see Bono curled in a ball on top of his 
bed crying his eyes out. | go over to him "Bono?" He looks up at me, tear streaks down his face and bloodshot 
eyes wide with shock. "A-Adam?" "Whats wrong?" Tears start rolling down his face, "It-Its my mum.. | miss 
her so much." | pull him in for a hug, | feel his tears rolling onto my shoulder. "Shhhh Bono, Shhhhh." | grab a 
marshmallow from the packet and put it in his mouth. He stops in confusion and eats it. He sniffles and | hand 
him the bag. He takes a handful of marshmallows and shoves them in his mouth, a few tears escaping. | put 
my arm around him and pull him against me. He leans on me a little and rests his head on my shoulder. "I was 
only 14 Adam, 14!" | stroke his hair "Shhhh, it's alright Bono." | press my lips to his gently to stop him from 
talking. He kisses back a little before pulling away and putting his head on my shoulder again. "Adam?" Bono 
speakd up after a moment of comfortsble silence. "Yeah?" "Thank you." "For what?" "Always being there." "I do 
it because | love you." There is a moment of silence before his lips softly press to mine. Before i can return it 


he pulls away. "I love you too," he says before kissing me once more. 


